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S Hartshill Cemetery, Newcastle under Lyme.

Following the service, the family would be pleased if you would join them for
light refreshments in the rear hall, in celebration of Esther’s life. \ ’

After this, the family willmove on to a private burial service at
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There is a collection box for anyone wishing to make a donation in memory of

Esther, which will go towards a rooftop garden refurbishment at 13th January 1930 - 2nd April 2017

Castle Park Nursing Home so that many others can enjoy.

The family would like to thank you all for the cards and messages of sympathy, The Salvation Army, Detby

which have been of great comfort to them during this sad time.

Wednesday 26th April 2017

The co-operative at 11.00 am

73 Normanton Road, Derby DE1 2GH
Telephone: 01332 344070 Service conducted by Major Anthony Colclough



When The Trumpet Of The Lord Shall Sound
played by the band

Ponda oy‘quom@ and Pl elcome

1 Corinthians, Chapter 13: verses 4-13

onene

When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more,
and the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair;
when the saved of earth shall gather over on the other shore,
and the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.

When the roll is called up yonder,
when the roll is called up yonder,
when the roll is called up yonder,

when the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,
sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;
that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin.
Refrain

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation,
and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!
Then I shall bow in humble adoration,
and there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art.

Stuart K. Hine
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May the road rise up to meet you.
May the wind be at your back.
May the sun shine warm on your face,
the rain fall softly on your fields,
and until we meet again,
may God hold you in the palm of His hand.
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O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
consider all the worlds Thy hands have made.
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed.

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee.
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee.
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander,
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the tree.
When Ilook down from lofty mountain grandeur,
and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze.
Refrain

On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise,

and the glory of His resurrection share;
and His chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies,
and the roll is call up yonder, I'll be there.
Refrain

Let us labour for the Master from the dawn till setting sun;
let us talk of all his wondrous love and care;
then when all of life is over, and our work on earth is done,
and the roll is called upon yonder, I'll be there.
Refrain

James Milton Black

CVC/ZDWM including % o%/cdf’d/ @W&b
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name.

Thy Kingdom come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who trespass against us.

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
For Thine is the Kingdom, the power and the glory,
for ever and ever. Amen.

by Andrew and Marcus McKay



Green pastures are before me

W which yet I have not seen;

God’s Garden bright skies will soon be o’er me,
where the dark clouds have been.
My hope I cannot measure,
%m my path to life is free;

In heavenly love abiding, my Saviour has my treasure,

no change my heart shall fear; and He will walk with me.

and safe is such confiding, Anna Lactitia Waring
for nothing changes here:
The storm may roar without me,
my heart may low be laid; OC/DMW @W to ngm
but God is round about me,
and can I be dismayed?
Wherever he may guide me, John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6
no want shall turn me back;
my shepherd is beside me,
and nothing I can lack. %&W 0]‘ @Mw/ﬁw

His wisdom every waketh, by Major Anthony Colcough
His sight is never dim;

He knows the way He taketh,
and I will walk with Him. C{/DWM



